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ONCERNING THE
now empire cloaks it
should be aid that they
look a good deal like
bath wraps and glort-
zed wrappers. But if
the fashion says empire
cloak, you are all right
in wearing one, only
you will feel when you
put it on a certain need
to label yourself, that
the observer may not
mistake your intention.
Ome design is set on a

// yoke and it hangs loo .
all around, except right
in front and in the
back, where a panel of
velvet is introduced.
Thiu bangs unfitted, but
quite fat and without
fold.. Sleeves are very
wide and very loom.
The general effect is so
comfortable and loose
looking that one won-
ters if there is a drem
neath, after all.
A loose empire mantle

of aanuier sort a portraved at the left
hiteSrSt illustration. it is made of black
diagonal and black bengaine and ia limed
with black milk, showing a design in tiny
red Soweret. At the bottom the mantle
Is wide and faring, but at the top it if
Pleated to a square yoke. The yoke has a
lime lining to stiffen it. The leg-o'-mutton
sleeve ia made of bengaline and is very full at
the top. There is a standing collar, which is
rtany hidden by a ruching of black ribbon

that continue. down the front in two long endL.
'lbe yoke in edged with black silk cord passe-menerie about three inches wide. The gar-
ment can be made tight-fitting in the back if
desired by a ribbon sewed to the fabric at the
waist line and tied with a bow in froest.

E~oIGorT~oon wrt.
he costume of the companoa Egare L3a 3

__d_, Aring sailor collar, which len-l. a daja-
yeathrui air. Heavy daArk ble cha isIt
dark bae braid in widthu fromn ore !o i*

ush6s a"respectively the material and trim-
Mang. The skirt its in the usual be!l form. At
The waist the cheviot is draped loosely over the
ftht lining to form a blouse. The front shows
aplastron. made smparately and lictl with
mAin; it is sewed to the collar and to tbe front
anderneath the right fap of the ailor collar,
ad there books over. The aseve is the old-
f- -med full blouse sleeve with a narrow cuff.
A hsge daring straw hat. trimmed with ribbon
hew. and wings. is worn with it. The yointed
erewn survives curiously in this season.. hats.
It can be seen carried out in a pagoda effect
at Jeweled wires that rise gloriously in
euved and glit:ering lines over where the
erows of the het is supposed to be. Through
the spaces the hair shnws. The brim of such a
bat may be either solid or wired lace or mere
jeweled wire. Most often the brim as solid,
and when of green felt edged with a riampant
see of grame. the pagoda rising from the
aenter. it has the general effect of a Chinese
ha=neape. architecture, vegetation and all.
Straight brims are seldom seen in big bats.
The brim is very wide. but it is dared straight
up. and this often right in front. The chip used
in se Sne and soft that on either Side of the flare
tebelm droop. gracefully anti the uprightefaet dees not give awkwardness. A rich rsme

smsto hold the brima up and is hal crushed
under the edge of the hat, quite as if it were
Ween in the hkir and not a part of the hat.

'I

esa anvas a31) va Lrnger.
Two sery stylish spring comtumes are the
ujmects et the nelt sketch. One in of tan-
colossd wooles -mtng. trimmed with dark
brows velvet ad satin ribbon, in diferent
uadthe. amnd has the skirt of the fashiornable
form, whack kee from hip to hem, and a cape
ade saaty.Tb. other in of coffee brown

digmaeloth and commiste of skirt. basque anid
jacket, the latter having a shawl collar of darker
velvet, The sleeve of the cetme as entirely
new. it in cut very full at the top and bot-
tern and the space between wrist and about half
if the lower arm is tnchediengthwwse. These
toehe mast be me close ad deep that the lower
partet the sasne can be closed with hooks and
eyes, whish wiul prevent it froms flalling over the
hand.
The odd, vest-like garniture of the other Is

made of light-colored. figured silk, and bright-
en. the gown effectively. The skirt is unn-
trimd so me to cemform to the tailor-made

aperneof the costume. The jacket is oe
ia ts revere are of the diagonal, about yve

smuee wide at the top, but only cne and a halt
inches at the isottom. The Jaktfares see
watate bottom and teback in laldina
pladt from the waist down.
The pen ade to sleeves a little white g

sem t imadegate new and the effect can
aiddd to in many ways. A rume of color and
material entrastig with the rest of the dress
cam be etigened mdput em like a epamlet. Is

eeof a plain dark gown theme shoulder ruf-
Iamae he the emly touch of color. They ay
he made of the material doubled er amay be
Dm4d wih ilk or matia either to match or eeu-
best. Another way in to make a puff that orig-
amlir-casse to the elbow, ~lup to ja5
mh-uLa-r put, the gettig f value of all
tlae otmE. Uake new lower sleeves and thes
may match or eastreet arding to your cloth.
To leak at her yes woaldn't think it. bat tis

geUesDU ekinOIUBg wOUssen he. defied legiamo
tesesandg=me-a-d pegmitted

her dr----a-er to lime her skirt with har loth.
iea e maunabah will pretend to wonder
hew she ever eudured those GIbey skirt. Her
ee mewwprdbee in any desired ma-
tubSia bet ease thuibe tahes to have the
band eb isyand leather tre-imin a
e ade-.h.-. te b The bieme.

is cut very fuR and closes at the shalder and
under the arm. A wide embroidered belt dw
Ishes the waist, and the front of the bloese hao
three rows of like embroidery. The sleeve i
tight and has a large pug at the shoulder. The
eape islned with ikof the nos shade asth
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drew. The edge of the cape as well as the high
collar is trimmed with a band of ostrich
feathers. The large hat may be of felt or straw
and is trimmed with velvet and ostrich tips in
shades corresponding to the costume.
The rage for plaids of two seasons ago has

subsided t a large degree and plaid. are now
mostly worn in silk for waists with plain skirt.,
but occasional handsome costumes are seen
composed of plaid throughout and the squares
are invariably large. A correct example is here
given. It is very light tan-colored cloth plaided
in large squares by tiny stripes of pale blue and
tan somewhat darker than the ground color.
Hercules braid forms the sole trimming of the
gown and is a light tan. It runs around the
bottom and down the front. The fronte are a
trifle biased at the outer edge and the second
deeper dart is altogether on the bias. This is
rendered necessary by the large plaid in order
to make a more slender waist. In joining the
seems of the basque the greatest care must be
paid to the evenness of the squares. The
sleeves are leg-o' mutton and hook on the outer
seen near the wrist. The skirt is three and a
quarter yards wide. The initial picture shows
another pretty model for street wear. It would
look well made up in bcdford cord and trimmed
with braid.

TX La"GE C3ZCKs
Am If it is not enough that we should endure

crinoline, the dreadful whisper "chignons" is
heard. How can it be poFsible that women.
after the education, the timplieity and beauty
of hair dressing for some years must have been.
can consent to go back to hanging a bag pud-
ding at the backs of their heads! But it looks
as if they were going to do it. A wad of hair-
shapeless ant with no reference to the shape of
the head or face er to the beauty of the hair
itself. is to be crammed into a net and pinned
onto the back of the head. Of course, in less
than no time net and wad will be taken off and
put en together, the real hair being concealed
under the aratidal wad. It would be as
well to bang anything ele on the back of the
head, the wad woutioned having little
resembinnce to hair, and if the old styles are
mo come back, being as anch net as hair any-
how. Why not mIsf a sofa rillow- or a loaf of
bread or any other arbitrary "ornament" to
;1-1 up the space? Either suggestion seems
nicer than a lot of never-ctmbed already
"done-up" hair. I do-s seem that woman

having been sweet and clean and graceful for
several season". indeed since the bustle went
oat. must now have a change and make herself
hideous,

CAUMINAL GIBBONS.

Ne WMR Be Received on Is Arrival by the
41nn0ga COllege Cadets.

At 4:30 this afternoon Cardinal Gibbons is
expected toarrive inthe city over the Baltimore
and Ohio railroad. It is the intention of the
faculty and cadets of Gonzaga College to
meet the cardinal at the railroad station and es-
cort him to the pastoral residence of St.
Alovius Church, where an address will be
made by Maj.Ed. J. Sweeney on the part of the
students. The erection of a new college will
soon be commenced, and the cardinal's blessing
will be asked upon the project. The cardinal
will deliver the sermon at the solemn high mass
at 1l o'clock at St. Aloysins tomorrow, and will
administer the scrament of confirmation to a
large number at 4 o'clock in the afternoon.
The cadets will have a drum and bugle corps

of twenty-two pieces and will be otticered as
follows: Major. Edward J. Sweeney; adjutant,
John K. (Con; sergeant major. J. V. Coughlini;
quartermaster sergeant. C. E. Burg; captain
company A. John E. Fenwick; first henteniant,
C. HDuffy; second lieutenant, C. Dannforth;
dast sergeant, W. J. QJuinlan: captain company3, J. Maguite: Iirst lier'tenant, J. Schnapp;
second lieutenant, Alexander Herron, and first
sergeant, A. Helm.

A Snceeresfel Church Fair.
At the close of the fair at the Church of Our

Father last evening the managere found that
the church fund had been handsomely in-
creased. A peasant entertainment last even-
ingwasan amusing burlesque entitled "The
Irish School." well presented by the young
'people under the direction of Mre. E. B, True
and Miss hAus Tichenor.

Dr. Crew at Death's De.
Dr. Selden Crow, formerly ot this city, at

Zaneeville. Ohio, has grown alarmingly ill. The
old man lice a mental and physical wreck.

In relation to his connection with the Cress-
well malpractice case in New York no coherent
statement can be obtained froma him. He amid
he had not been in hiding, and In a rambling
way denied responsibility for the killing of any
woman. Atoathr timeshiswild talkof that os
some other similar case warrant. the behief that
he has not been accused amies. He may not
recover,

Visiting toilet o f woo ee prinsethe fr st erommees over a V a
hism on the left side; the hack isueN If i
a seat and over It a rounded jacket; the shErt
below is white bee over petunia taffees; the
seee have bias shoulde puffs and a pis
le.....e Inaebsi with deep amee rUe

A TANGLED SKEIN.
Carri D. Beebe in the e aten Rome Journal.

N T HE STATE OF
New York therearsafew
thinly populated eoun-
ties. which are nearly
covered with dense for-
eats of hemlock. The
trees are of but litte
value for timber, but
their bark is extensively
used for tanning pur-
poses. And. it being
easier for Mohammed
to come to the moun-
tain than for the moun-

tan to go to Mohammed, quantities of hides
are imported from South America, and other
countries where wild cattle are abundant, and
taken to these forests to be made into leather.
Extensive tanneries are built, with little villages
of laborers' houses about them, and a short
distance from theme may usually be seen an im-
posing mansion. the residence of the owner of
the tannery. The proprietors of these tanner-
ies are necessarily men of wealth, and they
have an absolute control over their laborers, as
the land holders of England exert over their
tenante.
Lucy Drumgold sat in the drawing room

with a basket containing numerous balls of
bright-hued wobls beside her, her slender,pink-tipped fingers diligently engaged in stitch-
ing the pattern of an elaborate bouquet of
rose and lilies into a piece of soft colored
velvet designed for a chair cushion. Her
father was the owner of one of these tanneries
of which I have been telling and a man of in-
fluence in his county. His tannery and its sur-
roundings were known as the village of Beech
River, and it was situated in a picturesquevalley with the loveliest of wild scenery about it.
Lucy was not the only occunant of the room.

Her brother Rob was lounging upon a sofa,
ostensibly reading a book. but 7n reality watch-
ing with eager restless eyes a still slender
figure at the o osite end of the long room. All
unconscious ofin gaze Celeste Halbert stood
at the oriel window, her face turned away.With her outward eyes she saw to the right the
tannery, a long dark building, and clustered
abou. it the low wood-colored houses. Before
her was the lawn, partially shaded with its firs
and beeches and gay with Bower beds, arrangedin graceful shapes. Beyond it swept Beech
river, a bright silver stream. To the left was a
mountain covered with dark hemlock, the
cloud shadows floating over it, and above and
around all was golden sunshine, a blue sky and
a Ierfect June day.rat Celeste saw none of this. Her greatbrown eye* looked straight before her, be' ond
the brightne-s of the 'summer day, into the
gloom of her future life. Over her mental vis-
ion dawned a drear November sky, and a pallof winter aind and sleet seemed to dampenand chill her spirits and weigh them down.
She was Lucys school mate and dearest friend.
both having graduated but a few days before.
She had come with Lucy to spend the summer,
and for the future there was all manner of de-
lights in store for her, for she was a beauty. a
belle and an heiress. But now! Only twelve
hours before she had received the ainounce-
ment that her future had been suddenly swept
away by the speculation of an unjust guardian,and she had only two slender hands between
her and future want. And they were such
helpless hands! Lucy, delightfully impractical,since she had never known the want or value
of money, had arranged it in her own mind and
generous heart that Celeste should spend the
remainder of her days at Beech River, but
Celeste knew this could not be.
At this moment Lucy paused in her work,and drawings skein of dlelicate pink wool from

the basket beside her. she slipped it over the
back of a low chair and began to wind. But
the skein knotted and tangled provokingly. and
as her patience was so seldom tried, she had but
a small stock on hand for use.
"0 Celeste !" she called, in a voice that resem-

bled a grieved wood-robin's. "O Celeste ! what
shall I ever do? The only skein of the shade
this side of the city. and just see how tangled it
is! My rose will be quite spoiled without it."

Celeste turned slowly from the window and
took the skein from Lucy's impatient hands.
There were tears of vexation in Luev's childish
blue eyes, but Celeste'3 were hard and dry.
"Perhaps I can wind it, dear." she said
With a little murmur of profuse thanks Lucysubsided into the drpths of her easy chair.

while Celeste patiently undid the knot and
wound the skein. Rob. still silent over hi,
book, watched the two girls. Lucy was a deli-
cate blonde, a4 dainty as a white lily; btt
Celeste was a very visein of beauty. An oval
face with a pale. creamy complexion. brown
dreamy eye4. arched brows. smooth forehead
and rich scarlet lips. and all framed in abund-
ant braids an'! band6a of jet black hair. A form
slender but beautifully molded, willowy and
quietly gracelnl: a thorough bred pairician nir
about all she did or said. a voice like a siren's
and a smile and a glance like sunlight.
Rob had a blonde complexion and hair like

his sister's. but, unlike her, he was tall, strongand muscular. He was a young man of fne
mind and noble, generous imntul-es, and on
this particular morning a struogle wia going
on in his heart. He was only twenty-one, his
collegiate ed'ication unfinished. le knew his
father bad a course of travel mapped out for
him as soon as lie left college, and knew, too,
tiat he expected great things of him sd his
future, for he was nn only son. But he loved
that sweet woman who, with a fa 'e paler than
usual on account of her recent trouble,
patiently bent over her task and he wanted her
for hi, own.

rhere was a glow firm step in the hall and
Mr. Drumigold paused a moment at the opendoor.
"Robert," he said, "I wish to see you a few

momenta in the library ,"
Rob rose duttifully and followed the foot-

steps into the library. When both were seated
Mr. Drumgold began:

"Robert, there are turning points in every
young man's life, and I believe you have
reached one now."

"-How so, father?" Rob asked quietly, but
with a foreboding in his heart as to what was to
come,

--You are in love with Celeste Halbert," he

obstarted to his feet.
"My son," resumed Mr. Drumgold, testily,

"-I bog you will not annoy me with auch abrupt-
ness of manner, It is not necessary for you to
confess it. for every member of the household
is aware of it, Of course I don't blame von in
the least. The girl is beautiful enough to lure
any impulsive young man like yourself to his
ruin."

"Father," t'ing tokep down his anger, "it
is strange you never thought it necessary to
warn me before."
"No heroics, Robert, if you please. I dislike

them exceedingly, Heretofore there has been
no warning needed. I knew you were in love
with the girl, but I was sure you had no idea 6f
Immediate marriage. She has been unfortun-
ate in losing her property and, as she has no
near relatives to care for or support her, it is
not unnatural for you to wish to do both. No
doubt you are quite ready to die for her or do
any other impossible thing. Now, I do not
wish to discus, the subject at all; I have a com-
mand and a suggestion to make, and then you
may go. I forbid your marrying before you
are twenty-idwe years of age. And I think it
better for all of us to have Miss Celeste leave
the house withia a week."
For a moment Robert stood regarding his

father attentively, There was no pity in the
old man's gray eyes, not a relenting curve in-
the thin firm lip.
"Father," he said at hast, "have you anything

to say against Celeale?"
"Nothing." Mr. Drnmgold answered sharply,"except that she is a woman, and a beautiful

one, too. And if I had my own way, you should
not sakto a woman in the next five years."

oert turned and walked slowly away.
Meantime. Celeete had finished the skein, and
teasing the ball Into Lucy's lap, she turned
again to the oriel window,
"Youre much a darling," purred Luey, In a

kittenish way. "I never could have any pa-
tience wtth a tangled skein, And this one ran
very smoothly at first, and then suddenly re-
solved Itself into one grand snarL"

"It Is liae me ife," answered Celeete, with a
little desolate shiver, "It ran so smoothly for
a time, but now it is one grand tangle. I won-
deer If It will be always soif" drearily.
"No," chirped Lucy, as she ruse to leave the

rem. "I predict." eagerly, "some pretty lit-
tie romance for you. ending in sunshine, as all

prpr romances do."
heran up to her room, and while her fool.

stepe were still upon the staircase Bob entered
the drawing room. As he approeched Celeste
he teek-ta with one glance her wonderful
beanty and the harmony of her attire. A blackdr-s thin, airy and trailing, eore alen
the bee at her throat and coral in her dr
hairt all was is perfect keeping. leas=es told
hismitwoaldhbeetforhhm to give her up
-lt-gsth; but his heart cried eut "lb. mest
he ..iae'"
lbe turnedas he drew near, and the sorrow-

falleek in has fase was too muck for him to
bear. It wa seekh a fair, fair fasa! with a
brooding, dabl leek upon ii; seehka sweet,
weinamly face! ad the dearest in the world to
him. He teek It tabhis had, and kissed the
red =eed EMg a te white beeaan= e=e-

"Darlng!" he whispered, softly. And then
the face. adame with a bright rees tint. wa
lost to z.r:al ken for a oment -hs had herin his arms.
"0 Bob!" choking a sob in her throat. That

was all: but it revealed to him all the trouble
and grief fi her lonely heart more elognntlythan any lengthy address could have done.
He opened his lips to speak. but what could

be tell her? What can any man who loves a
woman say to her but the truth? So he told
her all-his love, his father's commands.
"But )on are all the world to me," he said,

in conclusion.
She interrupted him.
"No. not all the world, Bob, or you would

not hesitate a moment: still, I am satisfied If I
am the larger half of it, as your truthfulness
has roved to me."
"But I am going to do exactly am you say,darling," he replied."Do you think I would be a millstone about

your neck?" she asked.
"You could never be that, Celeste.""I could, but I never will."
"You do not mean that I must give you Up,darling? I would renounce the whole worldfirst."
"You are to give up nothing," she answered."Celeste, do you love me?"
"I will wait for you." she said.
A few weeks thereafter Celeste was upon the

ocean, bound for Havana. Thank. to herknowledge of Spanish, she had been engaged
as governess to the daughter of a wealthy Cu-ban planter, a widower, whose wife had been
an American. Her sister, middle-aged and
ugly, both in form and feature, engaged Ce-
leste; and with the child. Viola, accompaniedher on the voyage from New York. The
weather was soft and mild, and the first eveningout Celeste sat upon the deck, almost happywhen she reflected that she was taking care of
herself while waiting for Rob. There was onlystarlight, and as they moved along seeming to
swing lazily in midair, with the sky above and
below them. Celeste twirled the diamond uponher finger thoughtfully, for it was Rob's last
gift to her. A sudden movement of the vessel,how or why she never could tell. for the sea
was smooth. and the ring slipped from her
slender third finger and was lost in the water
below. An aimost irredstible impulse to plungeinto the water and follow it came over her, butshe shook it off. and going below she crept into
bed and sobbed hcrself to sleep.From the first Viola seemed an interestingchild. She was accustomed to travel and so
was not shy, yet she was not overbold. She
spcke English with a pure accent, but her aunt
usually conversed in Spanish. She was a short.
dark woman. with a forbidding espression of
countenance, and as she was always bewailingher lot her name, Dolorite. suited her well.
Her dress, a shabby and faded silk, she wore
both night and day, but her fat fingers were
covered wnh costly diamonds that glittered as
napleasantly upon Celeste's sight as did the
owner's weird eyes.

'They pas4-d stormy Hatteras, and, shooting
out to avoid the gulf stream, soon reached the
crystal sea aroind the Iahamas, with the deepblue of the tropical skies above them and the
white cornl reefs below. All this was new to
Celesle. and she would have enjoyed it *or-
oughly only for the loss of her ring. This
preyed 'upon her mind ist spite of all her efforts
to overcome it. When they reached Havana
and anebo-et in the bay little Viola looked
anxi',:tv about in the little sail boats which
cane to cor vev the passengers on shore for her
father, one hand clasping Celeste's mean-
while.
"I want to introduce you to my papa," she

said, "beenuse I love you."
Then turning to look again, she gave a little

scream of delight. and threw herself into the
arms of a gentleman whom she announced to
Celeste as her father. Senor Pedro Laramello.
He was a handsome nan, or would have been.
on1lv there seented something in his bright
black eyes so very like hiis sister's. A sinister
expression. but it was not there always, and
never when he looked upon his child.
The custom house safely passed, they entered

two separato volantes and rode to the railway
depot, for Senor Larameilo resided upon his
plantation, v.hirh was situated a few miles dis-
tant from Havana.

Celeste gazed upon the country about her,
wondering if she had not by ione chance been
spirited into Central Asia, everything was so
strange. Havana. with its many colored
houses, had appeared singular enough, but the
contry, with its stately palms, some standing
singly, some in colonnades; its cocoa tree.
bending like an aged man under the weight of
years; its few squalid houses, with here and
there the ruin of some ancient wall or dwelling.
looked very dreary, very unlike anything she
could ever call hotIe.
When the houe was reached Celeste begged

to be showin at once to her room. It was cool
and comfortable with it9 marble floor, its cane-
suated chairs ard lounges, the doors reaching
but half way to the ceiling to allow a frfe circu-
lation of air. The building, like all Cuban
houses, was low &nd rambling. But it 1as ele-
gantly furnisiherd and willing slaves were always
ready to do tne slightest biddina of Celeste.
She received one letter from Itob, one

manly, precious letter, and then she heard from
him no more. She wrote him once, twice,
thrice, hait no answer came. Day by day she
watch and wated,hcrde-o!ate heartfilled with
sad furthoiings, but her watching was in vain.
She grew thinner, paier; her form was languid
and her st-iles were shadowy when they came
at all. She devoted herself assiduously to little
Viola. winnIng the love and trust of the child.
One diay.. while teaching her embroidery, she
came to a skein of knotted silk.

"It is worthless," ishe said to a servant,"take it away." Then more quietly to herself,"I cannot bear a tangled skein."
Meanwhile the house was gay with invited

guests. Sumptuous entertainments were given
by Senor Lar::nieiio and his sister; balls, fetes
and brilliant banquets followed in quick sc-
cession. Celeste avoided these at first, but
gralually, at the urgent solicitation of Senor
Laraenido. she joined the reclers. She wasa
fine pianist and possesd a sweet, clear voice,
and soon becamie the life of these entertain-
ments.

Still she receivesd no tidings from Bob. Even
Lucy had forgottens her: for, after the first
month or her stay in Cu'oa, she had no letter
froni hotne. Their letters could not have been
miscarried, she argued with herself, for the first
ones came in safety. Lucy had ceased to care
for her, Rhobert was unture.
One day when there was little company and

it was growing towarsd evening so they could
venture out itn the sun Celeste accompanied
Senor Pedro out to view the sugar mills and
watch the slaves as they gathered the coffee
berries and spread them out to dry upon the
lon;; platform prepared for them. The senor
spoke tolerable English. and as he conversed
with Ctelesie in a low voice something in his look
and tone struek her suddienly-was it a pang or
a thrill of joy? He loved her-she was very
sure. Then she rememubered that though she
had been a member of his household for more
than a year, though she had been far from
friends and completely in this man's power, he
had never been unpleasantly familiar, had never
caused her to feel her dependence in any way.
Yet he was ever thoughtful of her comfort.
She was too warm, atnd the volante was tims-
diately drawn into the shade. She was thirsty,
a glass of wine was at once forthcoming,
brought by a slave at her master's bidding,
together with a pomegranate ripe and fair. She
paled suddenly as these things dawned upon her
mind. Was the senorita weary? If so they
would return, No, she was not weary, ahe told
him, and then she sighed.

"Trhe senorita is sad 'then." he persisted.
"She is grieving for the friends she has left
behind."
She looked up into his eyes. There was only

tenderness in them now and it made his whole
face beautiful. She trembled; was It fear or'
pain?

"I am sad." she answered, desolately, and she
looked far awajr to where a white ship was
coming over the sea. Then she turned and
looked him full in the face with her sad, beau-
tiful eyes. "But it is because I have no friends.
They do not care for me, though I thought that
they loved me once."
Senor Pedro's face lighted with sudden pa.-

slon.
"Do not say you have no friends," he said."I love and adore you, my pale, pale northern

flower! Be my wife and I will be more to you
than all your false friends could be, were they
ever so true!"

Hie caught her hand ad pressed It to his
lips. She glanced toward the sea, but a mist
came over her eyes, and the bright tropical
flowers near the ro.asd seemed to blend like
the hues of a rainbow and shut everything else
from her sIght.
"Promise me!" be eetaim,- early,

"promise me!" And be bent low to look into
her face.
But her thoughts wandered to the -and

the sad memory bells ehMsd, sontly, "I wil
wait for you." laint at heart she ansesd
him:
"I cannot tell you now; I a mwy, Dl,

Please take me hems!"
"Tonlgt, then," he pleaded; Maaser me
oni~t,", she ehd.and, with emoere

kise, he turned to cndet to the henme.
When she remehed It she threw herself uo

a eoueh, wishing she might never rise aan
Then for two long hour. she struggled wihher
sorrow, alone. A servant entared the sem
noislssyand brought upen a silver ale.r
ich fruite, erangee-and banaass, with atse
of orange blooms in the enter. She knew
whose watshtmnl ease bad snt them, an she
hiesed the floenl earIng, solemnly sen to
reward his lots. Dressing her hae, sh ease.ulle a====ed hesesinlasd...demr ..a.m4

black and white ho. and drew ft angeblesseems thog the dark braide.
Again the servant entered, this time with a

mahet nd a note from Senor Pedro. If her
answer was yes she was to wear the ielosedjewels and met him near the orange grove be-fore the home in half an hour. She opened themesket and taking fram it rarer diaond than
she had ever seen before she placed them an her
graceful neck and white rounded arma. Then,when the half hour struck, she arose and.whiter than the orange blossoms, she- went out
to where Senor Pedro. with a few guests near
him, slowly backward and forward

the grove. With the first gleam of her
dress in the doorway he turned to meet bar.
He put out his hands, and stooping. kissed her
tenderly. Then drawing her haud within his
arm he announced her to his friends as his
future bride.

Celeste felt his protecting arms; she beard
the congratulations of the guests: the breath
of the orange grove was sweet. and the wholescene was fair to the eye. What more could
she ask?
Two years passed by, and the scourge of yel-

low fever swept the island, leaving many homes
desolate. At the villa of Senor Pedro Viola
was the fnrt victim. Her father, dying a few
hours after, was buried in the same grave with
her. Dolorite and Celeste were both attacked
with the disease, but slowly recovered.
One day Celeste was examining some of her

husband's private papers and she came to alarge envelope addressed to herself. Slightly
surprised she opened it. A bitter cry burst
from her lips when she broke the seal and saw
the contents. There were ten letters-4be
oounted them eagerly-from Robert, bearing
different dates, and directed to Celeste Halbert,
in Senor Pedro's care. They had all come be.
fore her marriage and were filled with en-treaties and loving words. The last one bade
her farewell, saying he had received a letter
from Dolorite announcing her appreaching
wedding. Senor Pedro had withheldthem from
her, assisted, no doubt, by Dolorite. There
was no need of explanation. Pedro was dead.
He had loved her; she would not speak of it to
Dolorite.
But she made all haste to return to New

!ork. There was nothing to detain her now.
She had been for months a widow,and the wealth
she had once inherited from her father was a
mere pittance compared with that she receivednow. She would go at once and tell the truth
to Rob, even though he might be married and
ears nothing for her now. Upon reachingNew York she set out at once for Beech River.
rhe village was not situated on the railroad, it
was twelve miles from the nearest station.
While waiting here for the carriage to take her
to Mr. Drumngold's Celeste made some inquiriesconcerning him of the woman in waiting."Dear me!" was the answer. "*Why, youcouldn't have been here lately, ma'am. Mr.
Drnmgold drank himself to death months agoand left things in a dreadful state, for the firm
railed a few weeks since. Even the men's
wages were not paid and they are all in fearful
want. Young Mr. Drumgold hasn't the credit
to get him a barrel of flour even and the tan-nery families have lived on potatoes for two
weeks. If it had been the old gentleman the
house would have been burned over his headbefore this. As it is, the tannery has been fired
twice, but Mr. Drumgold was on the watch and
he got the men to put it out. I wonder he don't
leave. but the house is to pass into creditors'bands and he is waiting for it to be settled.
It's not much of a place to visit at this time.
ma'am."
Celeste turned away. The carriaga was wait-

ing. "I wish to go to some flour and provisionstore," she said to the driver as she entered it.
rhey were soon reached, and Celeste purchasedlarge quantities at each, ordering them sent to
Beech River at once.
When they came to the village she glancedmut and found the buildings were little changedsince she saw them, years ago. But the tan-nery was closed, and the men, in little knots of

two and three each, were gathered togetherhere and there, a dark. almost desperate lookcn their faces. There was a little store where
Mr. Drumgold had dealt out the necessaries of
life to those men, but it was closed. Celeste
halted as she drew near.
"Who has the key to this store?" she asked.
"God help us!" exclaimed one of the men."It matters little to us. But Ibelieve Mike has

it, ma'am."
"I have it," answered the man designated as

Mike. "But sorry a thing to ate is there in it,ma'am."
"No matter. You are to open It, for there

Ire dour and provisions on the way. Put them
in their places when they come; these men will
help you. Now," to the men who were crowd-
ing about the carriage, "have you anything to
show what is due you for your labor?"
A score of dirty slips of paper were handed

to her at once; due bills, all bearing Rob's
name.
"These shall all be redeemed," she said, her
lhmoving unsteadily. -"And yqu are to getw tever you wish to eat fom the storeha-

sides."
Some looked incredulous, some cried "God

bless you!" and others seemed moody still.
Celeste opened her purse and took from it a
handful of small coins. "You are to pay these
men for helping you." she said to Mike, and she
dropped the gold In his hand.
Gold! and they were starving! A loud shout

rent the air. Rats were tossed above their
owners' heads and unsteady voices called down
blessings from heaven on their delivery.The door was opened. she did not stop to
ring. she glanced through the long drawing
room: the one she sought was not there. She
passed on to the library. A young man sat be-
fore the center table, his head bowed upon it.His left hand hung by his side, his rightgraspedsomething which glittered in the light which
came from the window. It was a revolver.
"0 Rob!" Celeste called quickly, fearing it

was too late.
He raised his head and disclosed a paledespairing face.
"Oh, Rob!" and the tears rained down her

cheeks. "I never received your letters, dear,they were kept from me, as I suppose mine
were from you. I am a widow now. And oh,
my darling, I have loved you all the time!"

It was long before he could understand her--
long before lhe 'could belheve the blessed truth.
But that evening, just before sunset, when
there was not a hungryv soul in Beech River, the
laborers were bidden to the lawn in front of the
mansion, and there before them all Rob and
Celeste were married.
The tannery passed into other hands. and whenRob's affairs were settled saitisfactorily he and

Celeste bade adieu to Beech River and went to
seek another home in the old world "over the
sea.'

The Quiet House,
O mothers, worn and wearyWith cares which never cease
With never time for pleasure,
With days that have no peace,

With little hands to hinder
And feeble steps to guard,With tasks that lie unfinished.
Deem not your lot too hard.

I know a house where childish thing
Are hidden out of sight;

Where never sound of little feet
Is heard from morn till night.

No tiny hands that fast undo,
That pull thbings all awry,

No baby hurts to pity
As the quiet days go by.

The house is all in order
And free from tiresome noise,

No momenta of confuston,
No scattered, broilen toys;

And the children's little garments
Are never soiled or torn,

But are laid away forever
'Just as they last were worsi.

And she, the sad-eyed mnother--What would she give todayTo feel your cares and berde6To walk your weary waylAkl happiest on al1 this earth,
could she again but see

The rooms all strewn withplyha
And the children 'roundhekee

ALMA PanainzaE

A Dilemma.
From the Clicago Record.
"Well, Ralph, do you have many playmae?9s
"Naw; don't have any."
"What, no playmates at salt"
"No; mamma won't let ae play with about

half the boys, and the other boys' sasmmes
won't let them play with ma, lay, would you

reform or just get tougher?"

A Eabs-e Iaw,

TatseB-Wa ye '.aew, W-maf-.s4m~asa=..ssa

A CHATHAR IRACLE.
Dr. Cart verriadrs vickuwan vesue

Terture and of HeaLh.

Be Smrvtwee Ttema Al. anad 3esmes
Wonderedt Detteesami. am uan
and Death, sad 6As omeesew Sesee -
persty and Tgr of nd" and Um-
sod Weeds oe the A. 0. U. W.

[chatham Pmae)
In a Raleigh street residence thee lIves with:

wife and one child-& little ten-yearold daugh.
ter-a musician known throughoutOntario. t
not the whole nominion, as a prines among
pianists, organist& and choir masters-a verit-
able maestro and "Wizard of the 1vory Keys."
and no one who has ever listened to his manip.
ulla'on ofthe great organ In the Park Street
Methodist Church. or beard him evoke "magle
musle's mystic melody " from the magailcent
lIecker Grand In his own drawing ruom. but
will declare that his eminence Is well deserved,
and his peers can be but lew smong the pro.
gessors of I'ivine Art. The doorpleeas lbe
following inscriptiou:

CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC
DI. CAur.Use Vamma m,

Director.

To sit, as did a Ptanet reporter a fer daysage%
In a veryatmosphereof sweet haramony.erested
by Dr. Verrinder's magician-like touch was a
experience that might well be envied. and eo
calculated to Inspire the most sentimental rev-
eries. But sentlmen.al moods dnally vanish
and leave ore facing the sober and prectiel
side of life. The music ceased ad the coaver-
satlon took a turn leading to the reat eest at
the reporter's call.
"There are stories abroad." said the news-

paper man. "regarding some extraordinary do
iverance from death, which you have metwith
recently. doctor. Would you object to stating
what foundation there is for them, and. If any.
furnish me with the true facts for publication."
Dr. Verrinder shrugged his shoulders and
laughed. "I have not." be replied. beeun
given to seeking newspaper notoriety. and at
fif:y-fie years of ape it is not likely I shall be-
gin, and yet." saidhe profeorafterthinkinga
moment and consulting 1ir1. Verrinder, "per-
haps it is best that I should give you the cir.
cumstances for use in The Pfaae. The story
ofmy rescue from the grave might ittingly be
prefaced by a little of my early history. We
resided In England, where though I was a pro-
fessor of music, I was not dependent on my art,
as I had acquired a compe:ence. My wife was
an heiress, having iO.000 in her own right.
Through the rascality ofa broker she was rob-
bed almost of all her fortune. while bythe Bank,
of Glasgow failure, my money vanished for-
ever. It became necessary for me them to re-
turn to my profession in order to live. I de
not speak of it boastingly, but I stood well-
among the musicians of that day in the Old
land. My fees were a guinea a lesion,Ad it
was no uncommon thing for me to give twentyin a day. We came to America, landing Ia
Quebec, where I anticipated getting an engage.
ment as organist in the cathedral, but WeasiE.
appointed. Subsequently we moved to @t.
Catharines. In which city I procured am organ
and choir and soon had a large efientete. Iater,
in order as I thought to better my fortune, I
took up ayresidence in London, frst filingan
engagement with a Methodistehurch ad atem
wards accepting the positIon of orgsniet I
St. Peter's Cathedral. In those icities I made
many warm friends, and their tributes and
gifts I shall ever retaia as among the medt
precious ofmy possessions. It was whilelvtg
in London and pursuing my art with meu*
earnestness and labor that I received a weoke
of paralysis. Perhaps."--here the speakerroes
and stretching himself to his full height, thes
displaying his well-built and well-meurbihed
frame-"I do not look likes paralytic. bethe
truth is I have had three stroke-yes, sir; fth
second and third, and they my the third Is
fatal, ninety-nine times out ot one hndred.
Yet here you see before yon a threstrob
victim, and a man who feels, beth In bel a"
mind, as vigorous as he ever did in his 1b, My
ultimate cure I attribute to my testing the
virtues ofa medicine whose praise I shall sa~
cease sounding as long as I Uve, and which I
shall recommend to eunering humanity, as t
am now constantly doing, while I knowat
case and can reach the ear ofthe patieat Abe,
removing to Chatham I had not long beu bm
when my health further began to give way.
Gradually I noted the change, I beft tit
and most strongly in a stomach ateetion
which produced constant and distressing a.%
sea. It grew worse and worse. I, myself, at%
tributed it to bad water poisoning my system.1
One doctor said it was catarrh of the stomacbhv
Another pronounced it diabetes, still anothera
different diagnosis. I kept on doctoring. but
getting no relief. I tried one medicine afteran-
other, but It was no use. Grippe attacked ma
andaddedtomy pain, discomfortandweakanes.
At last I took to my bed and it seemned that E
was never going to get welL. Nothing of.amoer.
Ishing nature would remain on my stomaceh..
No drugs seemed to have scoenter-ecting Influ-
ence on the disease which was dragging me
down to death. My wife wouild sit at my bed-
side and moisten my lps with dlated spirtse
which was all that could he done to relieve me.
Besides three local doctors wbe gave me up, K
had doctors from Londoni and Kingston whose
skill I believed in and to whomn I paid hasavy
fees, but without receiving any help or nm.
agement. It Istrue thata stomach pumpopera.
lion afforded temporary relief, but yet I bist
that my peeniar case needed somne specidl ad
particular compound or remnedial agent whIch
I knew not of. unt, at last, thank God, I di.-
covered it. I had been for eighteea months a
miserable wreck. unable to work, uable to eat
or to sleep properly. My mneanswere hamnag,
exhausted. My poor wife was wormeus In body
and spirit. Suddenly the deliverarmmat Flak
Pills ! Yes sir ! Pink Fills-odbless their
inventor or discoverer '-have rescued -e bum
the jaws of death and miraculously mnd um
what you see me to-day, hearty, happy, with a
splendid appetite, a clear brain, a eapatlty be
work and an ability to sleep sound ad rahash-
lng sleep-a boon that only a maa who he. en-
perieneed the terrors of insoamnia em rightly
appreeiate. fleer in amind, mny blend, E sa ne
wild enthusiast over the supposed merit et
this medicine. I havetested the virtues etPIna;
Pills and am ready to take aath to theirem
ency. No one could sakea my bith in them;
because what.a man has thoroughly preyed 13
his own experience, and whet he has headea.
firmed in the experleacs et ahee. ! have pse.
acribed the pills to other sick pereen sadkner
what extraordinar good thy haeami
their cnase-be ought to be eaviaeed Is es. E
shall tell you hew I esoe try thm. A 5-
low msmhnir of the A. 0. U. W., the be aet
which ardier had been maore tha kind to ma
during mny Illness,r-omed laik FIlls. I
knew aoting about whast th woe er wut
they could aemplish. In bet, I am oere
skeptIc on what are termed "preoprieary me,
dies." But I started to taba Plak Fills be Ibis
People, mnade by the Dr. WMliamme Meds
Ob., Brockvifle. Frem the very find, eneat
doss,!I bga is mad and bies I had labia
more tha a bex er ins I kner tha E had
found thright semedy ad that to the Flak
Fills I owed my Un. In alasmah Ihav
laham twelve boems-Jest eda danes weeth.

Think at It my blenit Mamimee et denEm

ber ether mteat ad emi dx debugr
what has maoesamatmm nd me &

en the MghwaethesMm dpsus. m

lemmea embo Us.vag psteeipts 1a3ia

Fills whish I de aaatlmsp to jm.=== IM

knew, like thshn maet eats ."'Desee
hind; newlmmlee" Gad, laes mpaqr
hs preeidmn dissi may beber et bupses Ia my beenlk ad etng. I hae

pbpeten amalady,ie am s.ta

peaentet depa. My uospetse goal, £5
I~Isaaayat mentsensmeafflme

Iein bgEeIb4sapi6 "nmewe my M ho
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tmo5TANT QuYSnos COKSe Vw-Tn STATTO
OF Tra saa4 CAS-!? MAT 00 ACK TO
TRN 6mOD AND COUl UP AGAIN ON APPEAZ

During the month of Xa# the eye@ of th
Presbyterian world will be turned toward this
city and will follow with close interest what
transpires within the walk of one of the large
local churches here. The general assembly of
the Presbyterian Church win hold its sessions
at the New York Avenue Presbyterian Church
and the oecasion promises to be fraught with
the utmost interest and importance.
The sessions of the assembly will commeno.

May 18 (Thursday morning). when the opening
sermon will be delivered by Rev. Dr. Young of
Kentucky. In the afternoon the assembly will
proceed to the election of a moderator, the pre-
siding officer of the mseting. In the eveningthere will be a communion service at the
church.

It is thought that the assembly will continue
for about twelve days. There will be two ses-
sions a day, one in the morning and one in the
afternoon. unless the assembly is crowded with
business and it is found necessary to have even-
ing sessions as well. This is not thought to be
likely, and as a rule the evenings will be set
apart for the purpose of holding specialservices
of one sort and another in the various churches
of the city. At the time that the as-
sembly is in session a number of other religious
bodies will be holding their meetings here and
this will lend even more importance to the oc-
casion. Among these bodies are the Woman's
Home and Foreign Missionary societies, which,
while they have no direct or organic connec-
tion with the assembly, are yet of such a
character that they find it most convenient to
hold their memorial meetings at the same
time. As a result of this it is thought that?
there will be thousands of Presbyterians in the
city at that time. There will be plenty to oc-
cupVtheir time.

last general assembly was held in Port-
land. Ore., and when it adjourned then it was
to meet in this city this spring. There will be
in the neighborhood of 600 commissioners or
delegates to the assembly, ministers and
elders, sent by the various presbyteries
throughout in proportion to the num-
ber of churches that compose them.
Thus, the Washington presbytery, which
is considered to be comparativety a small one,
has but two commissioners to the general as-

sembly, while the New York and the Pitiburg
presbyteries send a considerable number of
delegates. The Washington commissioners are
Rev. Dr. B. F. Bittinger of the Westminster
Presbyterian Chureb and Mr. John Randolph.
the assistant clerk of the Court of Cisams, who
is a member of the New York Avenue church.

IMPORTANT QUESriONS CONING UP.
The coming assembly promises to be one of

a great deal of importance, inasmuch as in ad-
dition to the routine work of such a meeting
two matters will come up for discussion and
possibly for settlement which are regarded as
of vital interest to the church. These
are the Briggs heresy case and the
matter of the proposed revision of the con-
fession of faith, which comes back to the
assembly on a second report from the com-
mittee to which it was referred. These two
matters are likely to attract a good deal of
attention and are certain to provoke som
lively discussion from the comuisoioners,
who are pretty sure to have some very decided
views on the questions involved. even if they
do not come with strict instructions from the
presbyteries they represent.

It is the Briggs case, however, that will at-
tract the most attention from the public gener-
ally. If the truth be told it would seem as
though the Presbyterian Church is just a little
bit tired of the Briggs case,that has dragged its
weary course along for such a length of time.
Twice before has the case been up for discus-
sion before the general assembly. It comes up
this time on an appeal from the presby-
tery of New York. When the charges of
heresy were first preferred against
Dr. Briggs. who is a professor
in the Union Theological Seminary, for his re-
fusal to admi't the divine authenticity of cer-
tain portions of the scripture, the charges were
referred to the New York presbytery. That
body dismissed the charges, but the last gen-
eral assembly referred the matter back with in-
structions to try the case. After a long and
rather tiresome trial, that is still
fresh in the minds of the public, Dr.
Briggs was acquitted. The presbytery sim-
ply exercised one of its constitutional preroga-
tives when it appealed the case to the general
assembly for final adjudication. The vote by
whick an tiarwas reached was a close one
and it was decieltd to be best to lease such a
matter to the general assembly as the court of
last resort.

WEAT HIS ACQrITTAL MEANS.
The acquittal of Dr. Briggs is not regardedby

Presbyterians as in any way binding the
church down to an acceptance of his views, It
simply meant that they were willing to tolerate
him within their band notwithstanding the
breadth of his views. If he had been dropped
from the Presbyterian Church then, or
if he should be now, it would not
be regarded as anything like such an
awful matter as some people are disposed to
regard it. It would mean that while the gen-
eral assembly might have no fault to find with
Dr. Briggs as a man. it still held that it would
be better for all parties concerned that the re-
lations between them should be severed in view
of the fact that he did not agree to cer-
tain tenets of faith to which the church
holds closely. It would not be
a reflection on him as a man or a minister. It
would simply deny his Presbyterianism. Dr.
Brigga is not regarded by the ministers of the
church as a great or a particularly In-
teresting speaker. At the last general assem-
bly he spoke for eighteen hours on his case and
naturally some of the listeners got a little
tired. For thais reason the Briggs case at the
coming ass.embly will not come up for consid-
eration until the latter part of the session. His
case is not regarded in any sense as a case of
persecution. In fact, there are some who
think that it is a little harder on the church
than it is on him.
The Biriggs men, it is thought, will not in-

sist on a vindication of their leader just now.
Their more probable course wilt be to attemptto have the whole matter referred back tote
synod of New York. The case might have
been appeldby the presbytery to the synod,
which lie between It and the general as-
sembly. If it goes heck to the synod
this year and is decided there the chances
are that it will be appealed again hy one tide
or the other to the general assembly. The
commissioners, it Is believed, will be kindly

dsedand will desire to treat Dr. Briggs
wieeyconsideration, so that if his follow-

era force the issue, the matter may be dia-
posed of this year in that way. If this is
done, the Briggs ease will drag on
still further and there is no telling
when it will be definitely settled. The end of
it all, however, is likely to be, If not certain.
that the general assembly will eventually dis-
approve of the viawa he has expressed. 'The
only question then to decide is whether or act
they can aford to let him remain smong thss.

Tgg aNNaNoEMEX~s.
All the arrangements for the coming as=embly

have been placed -in the hands of various com-
mittees, the lists of which were printed in Twa
Bran several days ago. The chairama of
the committee on arrangesenteis Rev. Dr.Will-
lan A. Bartlett, the pastor et the New York
Avenue Presbyterian Church, who is also
the chairsman of the exeutive commiettee.
Mr. Johs B, Wight Is the sscretary
and Mr. John W. Thompson the treasurer
of the committee en arrangements. In addi-
ties to this enmittee there are ethers en
ma--s, reesplion, social enteris-a=eat, hos-

,t~uesrios, information, sme~a, meset-
ndassemblies. paptpreparation et

tag and onimandhssistat. Th
hand and everything will be completed in full
time for the geasral assembly. anksh have
beausat out to the stated clerks of the difer-
est presbyteries throughout the couutry,asking
thema to send the hist of e-e=s"msr-- frem
thir aY.~ sshis. A-ed the

answrew bee renived frees up-
ward et a huadred ea.--nhes--- and

arebeng m feef their teeptis
e~nteranat, eearaes ee the es-

eastern have beesna~ by allet the leadn
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fer Amingman in private hoes. hA fas es
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wamee bsees
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